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The Moft lamcnt&Lk Tr Age die 

And now prepare yourthroats: Lauinia come, 

Receauethe blood, and when that they are dead, 

Let me gos grindeMheir bones to powder fmall. 

And with this hatefullliquour temper it, 

AneLin that pafle let their vilc’e heads be bakte, 

Come, come, be euery one officious, 

To make this banket, which I wih may proue 
More flerneand bloody then the Centauresfeaft* 

He curs their throats . 

So now bring them in, for lie play the Cooke, 

And fee them ready againft their Mother comes. 

Exeunt* 

Enter LuciutyL^fareut, and the CJothei. 

Lucius. Vnckle sjMarcus, fines tis my fathers minde 
That I repaire to Rome, I am content. 

Cjotk . And ours with thine befall what Fortune will. 
Larins* Good Vnckleukc you in this barbarous 
This rauenous Tiger, this accurfed dcuill, 

Let him receaue no fuilenancc, fatter him* 

Till he be brought vnto the Emperoun face,. 
Fortcftimony other foule proceedings t 
And fee the AmbuSh of our friends be ftrongj 
I fearethe Emperour meanes no good to vs. 

Moore* Some deuill whifper enrfes intninceare* 

And prompt me that my tongue may veter forth, 

The venemous malliceof my fwelling heart. 

> Laws. Away inhumane dogge, vnhallowedfiauc, 

Sirs, belpe our vnckle to conuey him in* 

The crumpets fhew the Emperour is at hand. 

Sound X rnmpets^ Enter Emptroxr andEmprefic, With 
Tribunes ana others* 

Km. VVhat.hath.the firmament moc funnes then one} 

LmttS) 


of Titus Andronkui. 

r Lucius. Whatbootcsit thee to call thy fclfe , 

Marcus, Romes Emperour and Nephew breake the park 
Thefe quarrels rauft be quietly debated, 

The feaft is ready which thecarcfull Tttus, 

Hath ordained to an honourable end, 

For peace, for loue, for league and good to Rome t 
Pleafe you therefore draw nie and take your places. 

Saturn. OMarcusyic will. 

Sound trumps, enter Titus like a Cooke, placing the meaie etc 
the Table, and Laitinia Veitb a vatic oner her face. 

Titus . Welcom my graeiousLord,welconi dread Queen 
■Welcome ye warlike Gothes, welcome Lucius , 

And welcome all, allhough the checre be poorc, 

Twill fill your ftomacks, pleafe you eat of it. 

Satur. Why art thou thus a ttired Andronicut ? 

Tttus. Becaufc 1 would be fure to haue all well. 
Toentcrtaine your highnes.,and your Empreffc. 

Tam. We are beholding to you good Andromcut , 

Taut. And if your highnes knew my heart, youwere: 

My Lord the Emperour refoluc me this, 

Was it well done of ralh Ttrgmut, 

To flay his daughter with his owne right hand, 

Becaufe Ihe wascnforftjftaind, and diflowrde? 

.Satur. It vyas Andtomcus. 

Tttus. Your reafon mighty Lord ? 

Satur. Becaufc the girlc fho uld not furuiue her fhame. 
And by her prefence ftill renew his forrowes. 

Titus T Areafcn mighty, ftrong, and efifettuall, 

A patterne, prefident, and liuely warrant. 

For memo!! wretched to performe the like. 

Die, die Lauinia, and thy fhame with thee. 

And with thy fhame thy Fathers borrow die. he kills her. 

Satur tt. What haft thou douc, vnnaturall and vnkinde? 

K 2 Thus. 
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